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sent back, and in order to avoid the ambush the column cut a
way straight down to the river and prepared a camp. Here
they spent an uneasy night, as at any moment they expected
a volley of the famous Pangsha cross-bow arrows. These
arrows are poisoned with the juice of an unidentified tree,
and the effect of the slightest scratch is to paralyse the lungs.

Morning came, and the attack had not materialized. The
column moved on to the village, and to their surprise found
that the inhabitants had fled. The reason was clear. Like
ancient Sparta, Pangsha was so confident it would never be
attacked that it was not protected by defences like a normal
Naga village. The houses too were widely spread between
gardens instead of being crowded together in a strategic
position. Overshadowing one of the huge log-drums towered
the e head-tree * with its thick bundles of human heads, some
with the skin and hair still well preserved. Mills decided that
as the inhabitants had fled without handing over the captive
the only thing to do was to burn down the huts, and in a few
minutes the village was a blazing mass of flames.

The next day the other village was burned in like fashion,
and here the Doctor took the opportunity to collect some of
the skulls from the ' head-tree" for anthropological specimens.
Since none of the coolies would carry the load, he had to bear
the basket himself. Then the expedition set off on the home-
ward trail.  The road led for some distance through fields of
giant millet, ten feet high, and they had not gone more than
a few hundred yards when the reason for the flight of the
savages became only too clear.  Whilst they could not defend
the villages easily they could steal upon the soldiers in the
fields, and wipe them out almost before they could adopt a
battle formation.   Suddenly a stream of armed men came
pouring out of the hiding-place and, running with incredible
speed (although they were carrying spears and shields), tried
to cut off the column from the open country.  Outnumbered
by ten to one Mills quickly realized that in a hand-to-hand
fight among the millet his men would stand no chance. The
only hope was to find a clear space where the range would
hdp and where the enemy could not keep out of sight until
they were ready to charge.